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In 1963, Fa ther Jacques Gilbert
pub lished a book let of some thirty
pages, “Au Large”, in which he pres -
ented a short bi og ra phy of his ad mi ra -
ble mother Noémie. This book was
des tined pri mar ily for young la dies
pre par ing for their fu ture, be cause life
is not only a mat ter of beau ti ful
dreams, but is “a trial to be over come,
a duty to be car ried out, an ideal to be
re al ized,” as Fa ther Jacques would
write. Hav ing come to know the rich -
ness of this re mark able woman’s life,
we are pre sent ing a sum mary of that
tes ti mo nial, pre pared with the sup port 
of lengthy ex cerpts from what Fa ther
Jacques wrote.

Sis ter France Bergeron

A PROM IS ING FU TURE
Noémie had fin ished her stud ies and

was think ing about the fu ture. In her pri -
vate di ary she wrote what was like a por -
tent of what life had in store for her: “This 
morn ing, on awak en ing, all our small
bed rooms were brim ming over with
sun shine. It was won der ful! And we wel -
comed that joy ful sun. But, alas! some
min utes later it dis ap peared be hind
dark clouds and we did not see it again
all day. It seemed to me I saw in that an
im age of hap pi ness that, in the golden
age, appears to smile and prom ise a
thou sand joys for the fu ture, but that
soon dis ap pears un der all man ner of tri -
als, sad ness and sor rows, and it barely
man ages, from time to time, to pierce
this thick fog and shine fee bly upon us.
Oh! Is that all that earthly hap pi ness is?
It’s a good thing we still have the im -
mense, eter nal hap pi ness of heaven....”

“Emerg ing from board ing school at
the age of 17, she soon met a gen tle -
man friend who, two years later, took
over the helm of her skiff.

“The choice could not have been
better. Emile Gilbert was a doc tor, a sur -
geon, a spe cial ist in oph thal mol ogy; he
had a pleas ant char ac ter, sound mor -
als, was con sci en tious. He pi loted the
small  craft with wis dom, skill and con fi -
dence. Joy reigned in the home: God
blessed this un ion and the hap pi ness
was stead fast over the cra dle that did
not grow cold. It was the morn ing ra di ant 
with the ris ing sun.”

DARK CLOUDS IN THE SKY OF HAP PI NESS
“Four tots were already prat tling in

the home full of hope when Jacques, the 
eleven-month-old baby, died af ter four
months of sick ness. It was the first cloud 
to tem po rarily eclipse the star of the
golden rays.

“The par ents, Chris tian spouses,
sought and found their con so la tion in
the faith... It re minded them that it would
be wrong to mourn in def i nitely the hap -
pi ness of one who had be come an elect. 
And the mu tual love of this model cou ple 
grew un der the trial as it did in their joy of
hav ing, in heaven, a saint of their very
own. 

“The an gel that had dis ap peared was 
to live again in the fifth lit tle one who was
given its name, Jacques. He be came
the con soler of his good mama.

“But alas! a cloud, more dense than
the first, came to hide again the bright
sun. The hand some Jean, aged 4, was
stricken with a dis ease in the spi nal cord 
that threat ened him with a per pet ual in -
fir mity.

“[In spite of it all, life went on] un der
the com pas sion ate eyes of the fa ther,
un der the vig i lance of the ad mi ra ble
mother... How wise God is not to re veal
His se crets ex cept in the rhythm of
events!”

TRIAL IN ALL ITS SE VER ITY
In deed, no one knows what each day

holds in store for him. Trial some times
strikes sud denly, cru elly. One eve ning,
when a storm was rag ing and the light -
ning flash ing, the fa ther, suf fer ing from
the flu, left his bed to re spond to an ur -
gent call.

“Con sci en tiously he as sisted a poor
woman who was in the pro cess of be -
com ing a mother, and then, his duty
done, he re turned home, shiv er ing in
the cold of that au tumn night. He went
down with pneu mo nia. Twelve days of
sick ness, then... on Oc to ber 16, 1910,
death snatched him from his weep ing
wife.”

Noémie was only 27 years old. More
than that, she was await ing her sev enth
child. In spite of the heart ache and the
weight of the trial, her faith kept her
strong and pre served her dig nity. Six
months af ter the pass ing of her hus -
band she wrote to a close lady friend:
“My grief does not lessen; it only be -
comes deeper the more I re al ize the
depth of my trial. But, God be thanked, I
am re signed to it. I have not the right to
ask the dear God why He shat tered my
hap pi ness, since that hap pi ness came
from Him. All I ask of Him is the cour age
to carry on alone to the end of my task, a
task I fore see as be ing ever so heavy at
times. Af ter all, Prov i dence is there, al -
ways, and my dear com pan ion is watch -
ing over me, as I have re marked a num -
ber of times al ready since his de par -
ture...”

Yes, the task was very heavy for
Noémie who now had to take on a dou -
ble role in re gard to her boys. But “she
molded the souls of her lit tle ones, per -
suaded that God takes back His gifts
only in or der to give better ones.” There
was al ready Paul, Marc, Jean, Jacques
(the first Jacques hav ing died at the age of
11 months) and Emile, when the youn -
gest child was born, an other boy. He
was given the name of André. This was
be cause the vir tu ous fa ther had wanted
each of his boys to bear the name of an
apos tle. So that is how it was, ex cept for
the sec ond last, Emile, whose name
was cho sen by  the mother who in sisted
that one of them bear the name of her
be loved spouse. “If she de sired noth ing
for her self, she nev er the less en ter -
tained in her heart great dreams for her
chil dren.” She had long ago given them
to the good God and she would have
been happy to see them one day be -
come priests.

More over, the worry over the health
of Jean, the third in the fam ily, re -
mained. He still suf fered much. “The
doc tors hope for his cure, but the treat -
ments are long.”

“The better to carry out her task as

ed u ca tor, this mother, a stout soul,
asked the good God for health. But the
Lord pre sented her with the cross!”
Some years later she was stricken with
tu ber cu lo sis, while André, the last of the
fam ily and now two and a half years old,
in his turn took flight for heaven. At his
birth, some months af ter the death of
her dear spouse, she wrote, con cern ing
André,  ‘The dear God could not have
given me a greater con so la tion in my
trial.’ Speak ing later to a lady friend, she
said, ‘He was sick from the age of thir -
teen days with tu ber cu lar men in gi tis. I
re al ized at that mo ment that he would
not get better and that the dear God was
ask ing me for his lit tle soul, so dearly
loved, in or der to have it now en joy the
her i tage of heaven. I saw how much He
loved him and, in my tears, I thanked
Him for it, as for a fa vor.... I’m not sur -
prised that he’s dead. Ev ery day I asked
the Blessed Vir gin to take him un der her
man tle so that no harm might come to
him. She judged that on earth there was
too much of it, and she took him be fore
he could suf fer from it.’

“Al though bruised and bat tered un -
der the weight of the trial the young
widow drew from the ar dor of her faith
the cour age to bow to the di vine
wishes,” and, gen er ously, she con tin -
ued to de vote her self to the up bring ing
of her five sons, striv ing at the same
time to watch over, a lit tle, her own
health which was de te ri o rat ing.

“A pul mo nary hem or rhage soon re -
vealed to her how short a time on earth
was left her. With a su per hu man en -
ergy, she steeled her self to the threat
‘so that,’ she wrote, ‘the lit tle ones could
grow up a lit tle more...’

“The val iant mother drew from her
de vo tion to the Eu cha rist the strength,
not only in or der to bear the trial with out
weak en ing, but also to draw closer to
the good God. As long as her strength
per mit ted her to do so, she went to Mass 
and re ceived Com mu nion ev ery day.”

AT THE GATES OF HEAVEN
Noémie felt that heaven would soon

be open ing to her. She re signed her self, 
de tached, se rene, ready to de part,
strong in a faith and a con fi dence that
had ma tured un der trial. She her self ad -
mit ted that she could not un der stand
this strength of soul. And, look ing at her
chil dren whom she was leav ing dou bly
or phaned, she said with as sur ance, ‘I’m
leav ing with out any worry; I’ve placed
them un der the man tle of the Blessed
Vir gin. I’m con vinced she’ll take care of
them.’ In her stu dent di ary she had writ -
ten: ‘It’s a good thing we still have the
im mense, eter nal hap pi ness of
heaven.’ It was the hope of that hap pi -
ness that al ways sus tained her in that
short, rich life. The be reave ments and
the sick ness had de tached her from this
earth and her soul longed more than
ever for the true, the im mense eter nal
hap pi ness.

Now at the gate of Par a dise, she
gave her self to aban don ment of ev ery -
thing. A let ter by her mother bears wit -
ness to this: “Our dear Noémie re ceived
holy Viaticum this morn ing. She is en -
joy ing a hap pi ness that has very lit tle to
do with earth. The great calm in her
beau ti ful soul is ab so lutely con sol ing.

Noémie, “An Ad mi ra ble Mother”
Ex cerpts from the book let “Au large” pub lished by Fa ther Jacques Gilbert, O.M.I.

Fr. Jacques Gilbert,
        O.M.I.
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With a won der ful res ig na tion she is tak -
ing leave of her chil dren. She says that
she’ll be better able to look af ter them
from On-High than from her bed. She
has very ed i fy ing words of con so la tion
for those around her, and her dear ab -
sent ones have their share in them. In
spite of all her ef forts to have us ac cept
the cruel sep a ra tion we feel all the enor -
mous weight of this trial.”

And Noémie’s mother tells what hap -
pened then in an other let ter: “It is with a
heart filled with sor row that I am writ ing
to an nounce the death of our dear
Noémie. She flew to heaven Sat ur day
af ter noon at about 3:45, with all her chil -
dren and the whole of our fam ily about
her. She fell asleep in the arms of the
Blessed Vir gin to wake up in heaven.
Her death was that of a lit tle saint. Her
sac ri fice has been sub lime. With com -
plete con fi dence she en trusted her chil -
dren to the good God and her old
mother. She was bur ied in the habit of a
Ter tiary of Saint Dominic. Ev ery thing
was in keep ing with that beau ti ful soul.

“Her last mo ments left an un for get ta -
ble mem ory with those about her. She
held her own right to the last day, since
they came to get me at the six o’clock
Mass where, in ac cord with her wish, I
had gone with her chil dren. She bade us
fare well Fri day eve ning, at eight o’clock, 
af ter hav ing re ceived Our Lord for the
last time. And dur ing those hours, so an -
guish ing for us and for her dear lit tle
ones, she had the great cour age to
smile at those who were weep ing. To
her Jean who was sob bing piti fully she
had the strength to say, ‘Don’t cry my
Jean; there’s noth ing sad in see ing
one’s mother leave for heaven.’ And
com par ing life to a day, she said to her
chil dren bathed in tears, ‘In a day you’ll
all be re united with daddy and mama.’
She seemed to have more con tact with
heaven than earth, for even her five chil -
dren in tears could not pre vent her from
smil ing right to her last breath.

“The vi sion that had come to the
grad u at ing stu dent had been re al ized:
sun lit morn ing – the fra gil ity of earthly
hap pi ness – the hope that was not dis il -
lu sioned be cause there still re mained
the im mense eter nal hap pi ness of
heaven.

“In ap pear ance the life of Noémie,
wife and mother, of which we have

traced the broad out lines, was a frus -
trated life: scarcely a few years of hap pi -
ness, then a dif fi cult course over a
stormy sea bris tling with reefs.

“In ap pear ance the life of Je sus was
also a frus trated life... Ob scu rity in His
child hood, in His ad o les cence and
youn ger years – a few years of preach -
ing, con stantly com ing up against op po -
si tion and per se cu tion.

“On Cal vary, the fail ure of the Lord
would ap pear com plete, piti ful. Those
pass ing be fore the Cru ci fied One
wagged their heads and yelled, ‘If he
were truly the Son of God... he’d come
down from the cross!’

“And yet He did better than come
down from the it; He died thereon and
wrought the re demp tion of the world.
Since then all great works are brought
about un der the sign of the cross.”

* * *
“The Blessed Vir gin was the Queen

of Noémie’s heart. One day, one of her
lit tle boys, 5 years of age, was so sick
that, ac cord ing to the doc tor, he would
not live past mid night. In an guish, the
mother said the fol low ing prayer: ‘Oh
good Mother! If my Jacques is to make a
fail ure of his life here be low, then come
and get him right away; but if he is to do
some good on earth, ob tain for him good 
health.’ ”

And this lit tle Jacques would be, in
fact, saved and would know a long life
dur ing which he would not fail to do
much good. An Ob late of Mary Im mac u -
late priest, a val iant mis sion ary in Le -
sotho, South Af rica, for very many
years, he is to day 98 years old. He en -
joys good health and con tin ues to busy
him self with his many poor Af ri cans,
send ing them goods of all sorts and use -
ful things to meet their needs. He is in -

ter ested in read ing Le Royaume and be -
nev o lently fol lows the evo lu tion of the
Works. For many years he has main -
tained a fra ter nal cor re spon dence with
Mother Paul-Ma rie. His let ters, writ ten
with a still firm hand, ar rive reg u larly, al -
ways bear ing a mes sage of ap pre ci a -
tion and en cour age ment. A num ber of
them have been pub lished in the book
“ ‘Le der nier coup’... et l’héroïque par -
don!”.

And what be came of the other Gilbert
boys, or phans of fa ther and mother?
“Buf feted by the tem pest, in ured by the
squalls, the lit tle sur vi vors were not
aban doned by the Star of the Sea to
whom their mother had en trusted them.
Be cause she had fash ioned in them a
heart like unto hers, they fol lowed in her
lu mi nous and pro found wake....”

The old est, Paul, be came a doc tor
like his fa ther. Marc, the sec ond, be -
came a civil en gi neer and was the
happy fa ther of 16 chil dren. As for Jean,
marked from in fancy by an in fir mity, he
an swered the call to a vo ca tion in re li -
gious life as a son of Sant John Bap tist
of La Salle. Af ter Fa ther Jacques en -
tered the Oblates of Mary Immacualte, it
was in this re li gious con gre ga tion ded i -
cated to our good Mother in heaven that
Emile wished to ded i cate him self to God
and to souls. He, like wise, was a mis -
sion ary in Af rica, for 53 years, em ploy -
ing all his tal ents there. He had hoped to
die there, but, on the con trary, re turned
to Can ada in his old age, aided by his
brother, Jacques, un til the end. He died
in Jan u ary 2004 at the age of 95, af ter a
full life.

From on high in heaven, the val iant
par ents most cer tainly watched over
their chil dren, who were able to make
fruit ful the her i tage re ceived. The foun -
da tions had been sol idly laid and,
thanks to the mother’s de sire, the
Church was served by two priestly, mis -
sion ary vo ca tions and a vo ca tion to life
in re li gion.

En riched by her own per sonal vir -
tues, she was able to fash ion re li gious
souls in all her chil dren, thus per mit ting
the valor of her life to ra di ate over and
be yond death and the years, for even to -
day Noémie speaks to us.

Fa ther Jacques Gilbert, O.M.I.

(Sum mary by Sis ter France Bergeron, O.FF.M.)
Rome - Pope John Paul II talking with
Fr. Jacques and Fr. Émile Gilbert, O.M.I.

PROPH ECY AND PRAYER
PROPH ECY AND PRAYER

Proph ecy calls for prayer. Prayer in -
spires proph ecy. In a proph ecy, there is
an el e ment that in cites one to prayer.
Proph ecy is a pow er ful spir i tual sup port
in the ser vice of prayer. To proph esy is to
pray. Fur ther more, do not many prayers
stem from pro phetic texts? The Lord’s
Prayer, the Hail Mary, the Mag ni fi cat
were pri mar ily texts of a pro phetic es -
sence which have taken on the form of a
prayer.

The prayer to the Lady of All Peo ples
is of the same spir i tual cal i ber: a great
proph ecy, an in spired and ef fec tive
prayer.

The pro phetic cur rent is om ni pres ent
in the Bi ble. The spirit of proph ecy is an
es sen tial char ac ter is tic of the au thors of
Holy Scrip ture. On the one hand, God
pre pares His peo ple by warn ing it, form -

ing it, pro tect ing it from the pit falls set by
the en emy, giv ing it the ma te rial and spir -
i tual strength re quired to al low it to re sist
in times of ad ver sity. On the other hand,
as the for ma tion of the cho sen peo ple
con tin ues, the Old Tes ta ment pro jects,
in time, the an nounce ment of the events
of the New Tes ta ment, as a mir ror re -
flects the im age of the per son look ing
into it. The closer the ac tors in these
proph e cies are to the ful fil ment of the
events prophesied, the more of ten do
they become deaf to the calls of grace,
for they are not al ways able to rec og nize
the ful fill ment of the pro phetic words
even as these are be ing man i fested be -
fore their blind eyes and their hard ened
hearts.

JE RU SA LEM, JE RU SA LEM...

It is worth our tak ing the time to con -
sider the ex pres sions used by Je sus

Him self to de scribe the phe nom e non of
the re jec tion of proph ets. Al though they
are typ i cal of the evo lu tion of the cho sen
peo ple rep re sented by Je ru sa lem, they
are also typ i cal of the evo lu tion of Chris -
tian ity rep re sented by the Church – per -
haps we should say “the Churches”, with
dis unity pro vid ing a dis tress ing spec ta -
cle con trary to what the Lord's sheepfold  
should be like.

“O Je ru sa lem, Je ru sa lem, you slay
the proph ets and stone those who are
sent to you! How of ten have I wanted to
gather your chil dren to gether as a
mother bird col lects her young un der her
wings, and you have re fused me!” (Lk
13:34)

This cry from Je sus’ heart is a re tort to
the Phar i sees who were urg ing Him to
leave the area. This pro phetic cry is
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